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FICTION and future fashions 


„ ki n R M A LEARNS HOW - Part II 
by 

A. R icha r d s . . . . 


* * * 

It had been a bright sunny Saturday, 
the first warm day of spring. The girls had 
been invited to a party that night and spent 
most of the day thinking about it. This was the 
first party that Norma had been asked to since 
she arrived in New York. Even back in Ohio 
she had gone only to parties her parents ap- 
proved of, like church outings or family gather- 
ings. 


Lee brought out the boxes of cloth- 
ing she had purchased for Norma weeks before, 
first of all Norma put on her new corset. Her 
flesh was still tingling from the cold needle 
•lowers the girls had taken. She knew that 
needle showers helped the skin retain its resil- 
iency. it also imparts a rich glow and healthy 
cleanliness. With less effort than you might 
Ul ^» Lee had strapped Norma’s large fleshy 
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body into the patent leather corset. It brought 
her waist down to a neat 14 inches. At first 
she thought she might go into a swoon, but in 
a minute she felt a new ecstasy, the wonderful 
constraint of the mid -section. Norma then be- 
gan to lace Lee into her combination bra-cor- 
set of sleek satin. The stricture of this gar- 
ment was amazing. Norma had to pause a few 
times to rest, and when her strength was re- 
newed, she again pulled, and tugged, and grap- 
pled with the nylon laces which cut into her 
fingers. As soon as it was fully secured both 
girls took a few minutes rest. They laughed 
and admired each other, when Norma realized 
she had yet to put on her bra, and stood em- 
barrassed for a moment thinking how much 
larger her breasts were than Lee’s. 

She found a new leather half-bra. 
She put it on and felt her bosom rise and drop 
with every thrilling breath. At the top, a 
creamy white expanse overflowed, yet it was 
by no means immodest but what may be seen 
wherever women of haute fashion gather. She 
looked into the mirror and quipped, “Oh, if \ 
could only go out dressed in this undress uni- 
form. I dreamed I went to a party in my Per - 
fect Form Bra.” 
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Both girls laughed at this take off on 
the famous advertisement. Norma took out of 
another box, a pair of the sheerest nylon hose. 
Dark grey in color, almost black but not quite. 
She pulled each one over her feet and up her 
long legs, watching these stretch hose filling 
out and almost bulging over her finely develop- 
ed limbs. She fastened the top of the hose with 
black elastic garters which were on her corset. 

Lee carried out a brown dress bag 
on a hanger. In her haste Norma hurridly tore 
off the paper and found a stunning black satin 
sheath dress. She took it off the hanger and 
struggled into it. The rich sheen of the satin 
outlined her body with precision. It was cut 
very low, covering the top of her half-bra, but 
nothing more. Wide on the top to show off her 
magnificent shoulders and chest, it grew ex- 
tremely tight about her 14 inch waist. At that 
point a built-in belt, very narrow with a large 
bizarre brass buckle, added a bit of chic. The 
dress was short, ending 4 inches above the 
“* ee ». and almost holding the legs together 
tightly as if they were tied with a ribbon. The 
*st article she put on was her shoes. And 
w hat shoes! Combination red and black suade. 
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very long and narrow, superbly poised on me- 
talic heels, fully six inches high. 

Carefully she applied liquid make- 
up and mascara and midnight-red lipstick. Her 
hair had been set in a daring upsweep and as 
far as she was concerned, she was ready to go 
to any party, even the inaugural ball. 

Lee had donned a tight leather 
sheath dress, long leather gloves which extend- 
ed up to her armpits, but she had to call Norma 
to lace up her boots. Black leather boots, hip- 
length, with steel eyelets up the front and long 
high-high heels. Norma laced them tightly for 
Lee. Then she remembered that she had for- 
gotten to put on her own gloves. She went to 
the dresser and took out a long pair of satin 
gloves. They were bright red and extended an 
inch or so above the elbow. 

“Norma, this party is for you so I 
won’t try and steal the glory by wearing ^ lS 
new mystery mask.” She placed on her bea 
a black smooth leather mask that had two o 
for breathing and another two holes to see 
through. 
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“Oh, it’s beautiful,” said Norma, 
“can I wear it sometimes?” 

“No, you silly goose. You’ll have 
to have one made up for yourself. In fact, you 
may even wear one tonight.” 

Lee refused to answer any of Nor- 
ma’s excited inquiries. She would not disclose 
the identity of the host of the party, not any of 
the details concerning the party. 

Instead of taking a taxi, the girls 
decided to ride on the subway and get some 
idea of how attractively dressed they were. As 
soon as they entered the car, men got up to of- 
fer them seats, which is unusual in New York, 
*ad the men as well as the women could not 
stop looking at the beautiful clothing they were 
wearing. Perhaps the girls also fitted well in 
tbeir exotic outfits. They got out of the car at 
Lexington and 52nd Street. Going up the esca- 
lator Norma caught her ankle between the mov- 
steps and sprained it. 

. M “Ouch, it hurts! I can’t stand on 
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Lee lifted Norma, who was much 
bigger than her, in her arms and carried her 
as if she weighed little more than a feather. 

“We’ll take care of it later if it 

still hurts." 


As they entered the small two story 
house on 52nd Street, Norma guessed that the 
party was being given by her employer, Mr. 
Warren. Lee admitted that. Mr. Warren was 
an old friend and he often gives parties at 
which the most exoticly dressed women are 
present. Not ordinary parties, but unusual 
gatherings. Norma at first was puzzeled, 
but then she understood the unusual taste that 
Mr. Warren had. The first room they enter- 
ed was authenticly decorated in African style. 
Lee told Norma that this was the Safari Room. 
Spears, sheilds, poison arrows, carved fer- 
tility figures, weird masks, and animal skins 
were hung on the walls and lay on the floors. 
The room even had the smell of the wild jun- 
gle. "Someday I will tell you the story behind 
these treasures,” said Mr. Warren over a 
concealed speaker. . .But now I think you had 
better come up to the mystery room. . . 
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Mr. Warren, although very success- 
1,,1 at' his business and earning considerable 
tal fr0 m it, had never lost his fine apprecia- 
te wTrks'of art, curious objects, and that 
strangest subject of all-beautiful women. In 
pursuit of his hobbies he traveled all the con- 
tinents and had amassed a superb collection. 

He had never found that one woman who he 
could make part of his permanent collection. 
Among the rooms of his home he had one he 
called the mystery room. Why it had earned 
this name was not known by Lee or Norma, in 
fact, Lee had never heard of it before. As they 
wended their way, slowly up the circular stair- 
case (one does not walk quickly in 6 inch spike 
heels) all manner of thoughts entered their 
heads. Lee, of course, could handle any situa- 
tion and was game for novel entertainment. 
Norma, however, being far less sophisticated, 
grew fearful; after all, this was very strange. 

"Of course, it's strange,” remark- 
ed Mr. Warren, "that's the beauty of it." 

Norma now had graver doubts. . . 
She had not yet learned that experienced men 
could guess what a woman was thinking about. 
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Both girls felt hesitant over entering the room. 
Mr. Warren turned from them, entered the 
room and switched the lights on. They were 
concealed in panels on the ceiling. 

“Well, Norma, you certainly look 
different from the way you look at the office. 

I have seen women dressed very beautifully, 
but I do believe that you together with your 
exotic fashions are the most perfect combina- 
tion I have ever seen.” He then turned to Lee 
and said, “Don’t be jealous, Lee. You, too, are 
an example of perfection, and in addition, I 
appreciate the pains you have taken with your 
student.” And so saying, the three of them en- 
tered the mystery room. 

Deriving its name from the famous 
house of mystery in Pompeii, the decor seemed 
to be what the original house must have contain- 
ed. Indeed, it even boasted that world famous 
painting of two women, ..ne disciplining the oth- 
er with a long graceful whip, the other passivly 
submitting; an admission of some minor inde- 
scretion. Norma looked at the large canvas, 
its colors fading, but with strong outlines and 
dynamic forms, and felt a strange, almost 
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jnimal-like sensation sweep through her. She 
had just learned how to experience a work of 
art. 

“Mr. Warren, on the way over here 
I sprained my ankle and that picture reminds 
me that it still hurts.” 

“Well, Norma, first of all you should 
get used to calling me Fred. Secondly, a little 
pain is not always avoidable and sometimes it 
may be enjoyable. I think that in the next few 
minutes you will be glad you sprained your an- 
kle. I will go get something to make it feel 
better, or rather make you feel better. Just 
sit down on the couch, girls, and I’ll be right 
back.” 


Lee and Norma sat down on a re- 
plica of a Roman couch. It was low and swoop- 
tag, not at all plush like a modern sofa. The 
walls were white -washed stone and the floor had 
man y small carpets of exotic hues strewn upon 
it. Large clay vessels stood against the walls, 
in the very center of the room a fountain 
^ith three carved women, all of whom were 
messed in Roman Togas. These, however, were 


- 13 - 


“EXOTIQUE” A PUBLICATION OF FEMMES 


ultra bazarre, covering one shoulder and allow- 
ing a good deal of the chest, in fact one whole 
side, to caress the air and sunshine. It wrapped 
tightly about the extremely narrow waist and 
tucked in between the legs. The legs were 
genuinely Roman, except for the skyscraper 
heels that poised these women in a very glam- 
orous way. 


Mr. Warren had returned and in- 
stead of interrupting the girls appreciation of 
his fountain, he remained quiet until he was no- 
ticed. 


“My sculptor, who will be here a 
little later Lee, takes certain liberties in re- 
presenting classical subjects. But as long as 
they are beautiful who cares about historical 
accuracy. You know what happened in the ori- 
ginal Pompeii? It was quiet that night; most 
of the people were sleeping. A few, of course, 
were making merry; some were at parties and 
feasts. Then, all of a sudden. Mount Vesuvius 
errupted. Hot lava rolled down the sides of the 
volcano and over the cities of Pompeii and 
Herculium. Both cities were completely cover- 
ed. Two thousand years later they were dug up 
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and the archiologists found that these wonderful 
people had baths with running water, and many 
other things we think of as miracles of the 
twentieth century. Unfortunately, most of the 
people of these ill-fated cities died that night. 
When they dug up the cities they found men and 
women who were asleep and who have been 
preserved ii the exact position they were in. 
Even their lips showed only peaceful coun- 
tenance. A few who were awake have expres- 
sions of utmost horror and pain on their faces. 

. . . But, I hope tonight will be a much happier 
occasion. Norma! Look what I have brought 
for your sprained ankle !’’ 

Mr. Warren held out a pair of 
black leather boots. They were made of the 
finest patent leather and were as reflective as 
a highly polished mirror. 

“Oh, Fred ! How wonderful of you. 

Norma could not contain her joy. 
Hearing some new guests enter the house, Mr. 
Warren left to welcome them, but not before 
he sternly instructed Norma to take care of ber 
ankle by putting on the boots, and lacing them 
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as tightly as possible to hold the sprain securely. 

At first Norma held the boots in her 
hand marveling at the expert workmanship that 
had gone into them. It was obvious that this was 
a very expensive gift, and she thought it strange 
that she had accepted it so casually, but Lee 
told her that Mr. Warren (by now Norma was 
calling him Fred) often gives extravagant gifts 
to those people who please him. Norma re- 
moved her own shoes and carefully put them 
in her oversize handbag. She then slipped on 
both boots and had Lee lace them up for her. 

They reached half-way up to her knee, causing 
the calfs of her long solid legs to bulge at the 
top of the boots. As Lee laced the steel eye- 
lets with the long leather thongs, Norma could 
feel her legs tingle with excitement. The heels 
were fully six inches high and had a small band 
of silver at the very bottom. She strutted a- 
round in them to get the feel and found that they 
were even better than a plain pair of skyscraper 
heels because they were just as high and also 
8 a ve her ankle support. Lee then attached a 
short silver chain to a ring on the side of each 
hoot. 


- 17 - 


“EXOTIQUE" A PUBLICATION OF FEMMES 


"That’s so you won’t take long 
strides. The chain (which was about 8 1/2 in- 
ches long) will see to it that you walk in a lady- 
like manner.’’ 


Mr. Warren returned. With him 
were the following: Mr. Strong, the sculptor 
who was responsible for the many fine decor- 
ations in the house and whose more conven- 
tional works were on permanent display at 
a number of museums, Mr. and Mrs. Rolfe 
(John and Peg), and Mr. and Mrs. Leroy 
(Nat and Joan). Both women were stunning. 

Mr. Warren sat down between 
Lee and Norma, and Mr. Strong sat down on 
Lee’s other side. The other couples sat 
down on another couch near the fountain. 

Lee watched these two couples for awhile, 
observing most of all, that Peg seemed to 
lead John as if he were a dog on a leash. In- 
deed, Peg was a dominent damsile. She 
thought that John must beg for every favour 
on his bended knees. Peg was very tall, fair, 
and agile. She wore a tight fitting blouse 
ending on her neck. Instead of a skirt she 
wore brown leather jodphers. Her sturdy 
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boots had heavy steel spurs, with long thin 
needle-like appendages. She carried a short 
riding crop which she occasionally and good 
naturedly swung at her husband. Her hair 
was short and neat, she wore no make-up ex- 
cept for some pale pink lipstick. It was more 
of an outfit to go horse back riding with than 
to go to a party. But who is to say what 
clothes are party clothes? Lee realized that 
a woman must dress to her character, her 
true self, and she could not deny that Peg was 
as attractive as any blond she had ever seen. 
She draped a white ermine fur piece over her 
black blouse. Here was something that didn’t 
fit with a riding outfit, even such a chic out- 
fit, but on second glance it was obvious that 
this woman must have furs, for furs were also 
a part of her. Luckily her husband was very 
rich and was happy to be able to please her 
with as many furs as she wanted. 

Joan Leroy was very different. 

She looked like the obedient Oriental wife, who 
cheerfully and ecstaticly meets every demand 
her husband makes. She wore a frilly lace 
blouse. Her small breasts hardly made a 
bulge in it. She wore a short wide skirt which 
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was so short it looked like a little girl skirt. 
Her silk stockings were rolled a few inches 
above the knees. She wore very high -heeled 
soft leather shoes. All in all she might have 
been no older than sixteen, but her he^vy 
make-up, which was applied in such an art- 
istic fashion it indicated that she was grown 
up. She listened to everything her husband 
said, and was ready to please him. Such obe- 
dience and thoughtfulness is certainly rare in 
a modern woman. 

“Norma, I have another surprise 
for you before the party begins,” said Mr. 
Warren. “First of all you must stand up.” 

Norma quickly complied with Mr. 
Warrens suggestion. Mr. Warren then placed 
a pair of ear plugs in Norma's ears. He took 
soft parafin and placed two layers of it over 
the plugs. Norma could no longer hear what 
was being said. He then took two wads of 
cotton, wet them in the fountain, and placed 
them over her eyes. He then took a silk stoc ' 
ing, flesh color, and very sheer, and pulled it 
tightly over her head. Mr. Strong, the art '*£’ 
then painted a beautiful doll-like face upon the 
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stocking. While Norma could not hear or see 
she could breathe perfectly well and could talk. 
She began describing the colors that flashed 
before her eyes. She continued to talk all 
night, not knowing or caring if anyone was 
listening. More guests arrived, and there was 
dancing and drinking and a good deal of robust 
fun. All this time, however, Mr. Warren stood 
close by Norma. 

All of the guests admired Norma 
and towards the end of the evening there was 
not a person who had not spent much time ad- 
miring this perfectly trained femme. Then 
they all voted her the belle of the ball. Her 
prize was an assortment of fine lacy under - 
things. 


Norma, all this time continued to 
talk, she told of her childhood and some very 
funny incidents that happened in her home town. 
Mr. Warren could not leave her side. He was 
■o enthralled by her beauty, her simplicity and 
her honesty. She did not tire of standing all 
Bight in high heeled boots, with her hands fixed 
into gloves sewed to her dress. She did not seem 


- 21 - 


“EXOTIQUE” A PUBLICATION OF FEMMES 


to mind not being able to see or hear. 

Norma, at last being freed, found 
that almost everyone had left and also that it 
was now morning. She did not imagine that 
she was the star attraction of the party and 
that everyone had voted for her. When Lee 
told her about it, she realized her sacrifice 
was well worth its endurence. 

At the office, the next Monday 
morning, Norma found a yellow slip of paper 
on her desk. It was two weeks notice ! She had 
been fired. Crying she ran into Mr. Warren’s 
office, and held out the slip. 

“I won’t have my wife working,” 
he said. "You will marry me?" 

Norma still cried, but for another 
reason, and it was with great effort that she 
was able to say a happy yes. 

THE END . . . 
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" FAT, FORTY and FITTED" . , j 


by 


“B OT T IER" 


Since all this talk about those fair charm- 
ers who come under this title, I have taken note 
of several ladies that have made me give the 
matter more consideration, and a certain amount 
of admiration. 

A few days ago, while strolling down Fifth 
Avenue in New York, I suddenly became aware 
that there, right in front of me, was a perfect 
example of the very type that is to be the subject 
of this article. 

A well-built girl, yes, plump if you like, 
with a silhouette that would have put a set of 


- 26 - 


FICTION AND FUTURE FASHIONS 


French curves to shame. That her undulations 
were fascinating goes without saying; that she 
w as a devotee of a somewhat old-fashioned style 
of corsetting, was equally patent, for from her 
ample bust she suddenly swept inwards at the 
waist in a manner alarming to behold, and 
equally fiercely her delicate curves again curved 
round out over hips and away into a very fully- 
flared coat coming to just below her knees. 

Suddenly, my eyes sweeping like a search- 
light down those fascinating curves were drawn 
towards her feet, which were so stupidly small 
for her weight, that you wondered how she could 
balance herself at all - especially since her 
heels were at least six-inches high. 

Her shoes were of fine black suede - pump 
style, and the toes, by luck more than judgement, 
just managed to touch the ground at all. From 
the back you had only a queer effect that she was 
somehow strutting along on a pair of high, thin 
pencils, clearly outlined against the highly-pol- 
ished arches of her shoes. Added to this, she 
was wearing one of the most attractive pairs of 
hose that I have ever seen, sheerest, silkiest, 
blackest, and all ornamented in front of the 
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ankles. 

Again, here I thought, is someone who is 
accentuating her weight, even to the gloves. Her 
stubby little hands had been squeezed into a pair 
of glistening black kid gloves that must have been 
at least two sizes too small, tightly buttoned with 
three small flat pearl buttons that struggled to 
burst open, giving an effect that her sharply- 
pointed little fingers each had its appointed angle 
at which it remained rigidly extended. 

I would be doing the little lady an injustice, 
were I not to mention her massive gold earrings, 
that swayed from side to side as she walked along. 
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It isn’t often that I can get excited over a 
gift, but one night recently I became not only 
«xcited, but overjoyed at a most unusual gift 
w hich I received in the mail from an unknown 
admirer. 

It came in the early mail, but it was that 
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evening before I had a chance to unwrap the 
package. I must have stared at the contents for 
at least twenty minutes before I could believe 
my eyes, but when I did, I couldn’t wait another 
minute before trying my present on. 

It so happened that I was wearing one of 
my "special At-Home” outfits consisting of a 
black satin corset, lace half-bra, nylon panties, 
sheer hose and a pair of patent-leather strap 
pumps with full 5 -inch heels. 

Off came the shoes and in their place I 
donned my present. The following pages will 
illustrate much better than words can just 
what was in the package. ... a pair - or should 
I say - a double sandal with 5j-inch heels. I 
was truly fascinated by this novel footwear, but 
the trouble came when I tried to stand. Take my 
advice - don’t ever try to do so. I finally did 
manage to get ti my feet. Walking was, of 
course, out of the question so I was practically 
at the mercy of ... . well, of whoever might 
have been there. This time - fortunately -it 
was a cameraman from "Exotlque" and withou 
further ado, he began to snap his shutter and 
record the ocassion for our readers. 
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Incidentally, I have a rather special ann- 
ouncement that I’d like to make regarding . 

. . . ME. The editors of ‘‘Exotique” have put 
together a group of sixteen of my latest and 
most unusual photographs in a Photo-Album 
entitled “Presenting Tana Louise”. Between 
the pages of this album you can find just about 
anything and everything that is near and dear 
to your heart .... and mine. Corsets, Shoes, 
Boots, Gloves, Satin, Leather. . . . just name 
it I We’ve got it! This is certainly a “must” for 
each and every lover of the “Bizarre” and the 
“Unusual”. ... To get your copy send a dollar 
to the publishers of this magazine. You’ll get 
your copy by return mail and I’m sure you will 
be more than pleased with what you’ll see. 

Next month I’ll have a series of photos 
made at a friend’s house. This particular friend 
is a collector of unusual footwear, and some of 
the styles are really thrilling. Don’t miss it. 

’ Til then 

As ever 

TANA LOUISE 
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“ ANNE and ANGELA ” 


* * * 

“Once upon a time there was a wealthy 
young lady named Anne. Now it so happened 
that Anne decided one day that she neede a 
new personal maid and so she hired Angela. 

“Your first job,” she told Angela, “will 
be to dress me properly!” 

Angela, of course, knew what was expect- 
ed of her and she acted accordingly. She dressed 
her mistress in a black satin skirt; a white 
satin blouse, sheer nylon stockings AND a 
pair of black patent-leather pumps with 6-inch 
spike heels. 

The Chinese always claimed that one picture 
was worth 1,000 words and so ... . here are 
the equivalent of 6,000 words. ...” 
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I . 


. . Anne - The Mistress 
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. . . “Now do as I sayl Understand?” . 


- 47 



“EXOTIQUE” A PUBLICATION OF FEMMES 


IV ... . “Make it tight! Tighter! ! .” • • * 
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• • . “The shoes are exquisite, madamel" 
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2 3n- 


JJizanrt le 


VI ... . "Make sure there are no wrinkle# I" • 
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rr uj. LETTER BOX . . 


where the readers gather 
to express their views - 
pro, con and absurdum . . . 



Dear Editor: 

I am a man of forty years - plus - . My 
kair, or what there is left of it is beginning to 
8 f ey and my spirit, or what’s left of that is 
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also beginning to fade. Last year I decided that 
I had made enough money for one lifetime so I 
bought a country estate down South and settled 
down to enjoy my remaining years. 

Although I had gone through my life as a 
bachelor, I had always yearned for a wife. It 
seemed, however, that I just wasn’t able to 
find the type of woman I was looking for. Then, 
she appeared. I saw her performing at a car- 
nival that was passing through town and I imm- 
ediately knew that this was “the woman’’. She 
was performing as a trick rider and her am- 
azing horsemanship was truly a sight to behold. 
It also made it easier for me to meet her. I 
managed an introduction and then invited her 
to my home to ride some of my thoroughbreds. 
She accepted and promised to be there the next 
afternoon. 

I could hardly wait for the night to pass. 
Early the next afternoon the doorbell rang and 
my butler opened the door to admit the most 
stunning and intoxicating female I had ever laid 
eyes upon. . . . She wore a complete leather 
outfit: leather breeches, leather vest, leather 
gloves, a wide leather belt and an exciting P a ** 
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of knee-boots with 5 or 6-inch heels. On her 
heels she wore a wicked looking pair of silver 
spurs and a white fox fur was tossed carelessly j 
across her shoulders. 

I just stared at the thrilling vision until 
at last the silence was broken by her deep 
voice: “Is something the matter?" 

It was all I could do to mutter my apol- 
ogies and to offer her a drink which she acc- 
epted. Before the day was done I had asked her 
to become my wife. She accepted and thus began 
a new phase of my life. 

We have been married now for almost a 
year and in this time I have slowly but surely 
become an obsequious but loving husband. My 
wife is a stern and demanding partner, but in 
spite of all of these things I am deeply and 
hopelessly in love. Perhaps this is as it should 
be. . . . perhaps the man is not designed to be 
the master. In my home my wife is the master - 
she makes the decisions and she sees to it that 
they are carried out. . . . and do you know some- 
thing? ? ? ? I love every minute of itl 

R.W., St. Petersburg, Fla. 
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TANA LOUISE 


550 - 5th Ave. 


SPECIAL PHOTO-ALBUM (S-l) . 

A NEW publication .... Presenting TANA LOUISE (Miss Exotiq u «) 
posed exactly the way you, the readers have requested. . . . Boots- 
Corsets; High-Heels; Satin; Leather - just about every type o£ exo'tl 
and BIZARRE attire. Don't fail to order your copy without delay! | * 


Price: . 


. $1.00 


(Foreign - $ 1.50) 


SPECIAL PHOTO-ALBUM (S-2) " JOYCE MILES h 


Another entirely NEW album featuring 
and exciting models posed in all types 
Thigh-Boots. This is a "Must" for all lovers 


>o of Exotique's most lovely 
iational attire including 
-f the Unusual! I lir 
(Foreign - $1.50) 


PHOTO - CATALOG (P-2) .... Note: A few P-1 catalogs are still 
able @ $ 1.00 each - postpai 

Thirty-two pages of new photographs available now - for the fi 
time .... Including NINE new GIRL WRESTLER sets! I I I I 1 
Price:. . . .$1.00 



COSTUME - CATALOG (C-Z) . 


(Foreign - $1.50) 

!.- Also a few C-l catalogs @ $1.00 ea 
ew and exciting costumes and other 

III! 

(Foreign - $1.50) 


"SLAVE - MISTRESS" 


\ SENSATIONAL i 


w book - 128 pagesllM 

At last! ... An amazing story of a FORCEFUL and DOMINANT 
female. . . Illustrated with some of the most amazing photographs 
ever pr3sented to the public. Only a limited number of copies are 
available so don't lose out. Order your copy NOWI I I I 
Price:. . . .$5.00 (Foreign - $6.00) 

ALL OF THE ABOVE PUBLICATIONS ARE AVAILABLE 
NOW FROM - TANA LOUISE. 550 - 5th Ave-, New Yorlu. If 



n . SUBSCRIPTION OFFER 

^ we are offering a SPECIAL ONE YEAR SUBSCRIPT- 

For * ’^OTIQUE" for the special price of FIFTEEN DOLLARS . 
IONt° 0 ) Postpaid anywhere in the United States. (Foreign - $20.00) 

rouD on below and be sure of receiving your copy of "EXOT- 
foUE" -^be Publication of Femmes. Fads and Future Fashions "Hot 
Off The Press” - each month. 


PUBLISHING Co.. 1576 Broad way (Rm. *308). New York 36. N.Y . 
subscription to "EXOTIQUE" for which I enclose $ 15.00. (For- 
eign - $20.00). Start my subscription with No. . 


Address: 

City: 


State : 


<3 


BIZARRE 
Book Service 



Bizarre Book Service, Box 390. New York 36. N. Y. 


BURMEL PUBLISHING Co. - 1 576 Broadway, n.„ 
‘ ‘ TRANSVESTISM 1 • .... 


An amazing book devoted entirely to Transvestism. 128 pages of 
startling and authentic stories written by Transvestites in their 
own words. Profusely illustrated with many actual photography 

Price:. . . .$4.00 (Foreign - $5.00) 




•• THE HISTORY OF CORSETS" .... 

A hard-covered and fully-illustrated volume covering the history 
and development of the corset. This book is a "Must" for all love 
of figure-training and wasp-waists. 20 full-page illustrations. 
Price!. . . .$3.00 (Foreign - $4.00) 


BACK ISSUES .... "EXOTIQUE" and "EXOT1QUE SPECIAL EDITM 
Currently available : .... 


" EXOTIQU E" .... Nos. 1, 2, 4, 5, 6. 7, 8. 9. 10, 11, 12, 13, 
14, 15 and 16. 

" PHOTO-FICTION" ■ . . . "The Education of Stephanie" 
"Trained in Leather" 

"Mistress In Satin" 

“Bandit in High-Heels" 

"Bizarre Party" 

"Battling Babes" 

" PHOTO-ALBUMS" .... Nos. 1. 2 and 3. 

Price: .... All of the above publications are available <§ 

$ 1.50 per copy - postpaid, . . . (Foreign - $2.00} 


" FADS AND FANCIES" .... English Edition. 

Currently available : .... 

" FADS AND FANCIES" .... Nos. 1, 2. 4 «t 5. 

Price: .... $1.50 per copy - postpaid. (Foreign - $2.00} 

ALL OF THE ABOVE PUBLICATIONS ARE AVAILABLE 
NOW FROM - BURMEL PUBL. Co.. 1576 Broadr -y, N«w 


| <TT . , flUISE ■ . 5 5 0 - 5th Ave. . New York 36, N. 

= S=:===== r^ == Tsend the following items: C »» h: _ 

t enclose *_ Check: 


■ •SP ECIAL PHOTO-ALBUM (S-l)" - $1.00 

"S PECIAL PHOTO-ALBUM (s-2)" - $L00 

■ "PHOTO-CATALOG (P-2)" . . . - $1.00 

" PHOTO-CATALOG (P-T) " . . . - $L00 

"C OSTUME-CATALOG IC-2) . . - $1.00 

" COSTUME-CATALOG (C-l) . . - $1.00 

" SLAVE-MISTRESS" . . . . . . - $3700 


City: 


State : 


♦BURMEL PUBL. Co. ■ 1576 B 'dway. ■ New York, N. Y.t 

I enclose $ . Send me the following items: C “ h! 

M.O.: 

" TRANSVESTISM" .... 

" HISTORY OF CORSETS 
"EXOTIQUE” Nos. 

“ PHOTO-FICTION" 

- $1. 50 ea. 

"PH OTO-ALBUMS" Nos. ~ - $1-50 ea. 

" FADS AND FANCIES" Nos. - $ 1-50 ea. 

Name: 


Address 




CW DEVINE HOSTEft 
- T>* 'GOOTESS'OF ' 
BIZARRE MANOR, 

J GRACES US WITH AM 
i AUDIENCE- HEAR, A6 
C-7 5ME ^ PEAKS!! 


LUJJUJJJ1LLU 11 



COM RADS ! 0NZEA6A.Ul 
THE *NEW ORDER' SUPPLIES , 
>OU WITH AN EVENING OF 
UNUSUAL ENTERTAINMENT. 1 
BEAR IN MIND, THAT THROJ6H 
THE NEW ORDER, ttXJ MAV 
CONTINUE TO SATISFY tt?UR 
APPETITE FOR BIZARRE A 
PLEASURES. WE THEREFORE 
URGE EACH AND ALL TO 
ENCOURAGE OTHERS TO ATT- 
END OUR GATHERINGS, SO 
THEY MAY WITNESS THESE T 
WONDERFUL HAPPENINGS. I 
HELP OTHERS TO JOIN THIS i 
ORGANIZATION FOR 60MEQA/ 
THE ' NEW ORDER' WILL BE THE 
ONLi ORDER!! CARRy ONU 




YOU KUCNJ, IVE HEARD THAT A 
MARTINI BE6^JMES MCX?E 


■ ‘ft* 



COPYRIGHT 1957 
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